
* #&* LIONEL 
r 1 TRAIN5 

Catalog is Ready 



Svv UOSELTr.tinuit 

yottr dealers. Prices as 

low as $15.95 ••/ set. 



SEE THE NEW 

DIESEL LOCOS- 

and the marvelous 
DIESEL SWITCHER 

Boy! — I'll bet you and dad are planning a new and bigger LIONEL 
Railroad for this Christmas! Lots of new LIONEL locos, cars, and 
accessories to choose from! You know, boys, nobody but LIONEL 
gives you true railroad realism. The new 19-19 catalog tells all about 
the famous LIONEL smoke puffing locos, the built-in real R.R. 
whistles, and the sensational Lionel Electronic Railroad. 

WRITE FOR THE CATALOG TODAY/ 



LIONEL 
TRAINS 



The Lionel Corporation 
15 East 26th Street 
Depot B. I_ N. Y. City 

I enclose 10c. Please send me the new '10-page, 
full-color Lionel Train Catalog for 194°. 



Name — 
Address - 
City 



-Sl,,le- 
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SORRY. FRIEND, BUTNOBODy'S I CAPTAIN PElHAM 
ALLOWED ON EITHER CRAFT / Jf.g RIVERS 
WITHOUT VENTURING MONEY ~\[T'S NECESSARY 
ON ITS CHANCES/THE MAGPIE'S 1 x*l_t. BET EVERY- ' 
FULL UP'" BUT PERHAPS CAPTAIN /THING I HAVE ABOVE 
fELHAM HERE HAS ROOM FOR / m PASSAGE MONEY 



1AM , I'M V /ri 

;.' since J (gi 

SSARY, A { Ah 



I'LL ACCOMODATE THE 

GENTLEMAN .'THREE TO ONE, 
' AND JUDGE FONTAINE OF 
NEW ORLEANS WILL HOLP 
STAKES FOR US.' 




HIT COMICS 



IT'LL BE THREE PAYS AT LEAST 
BEFORE WE REACH ST. LOUIS.' 
PERHAPS WE COULP PASS THE 
TIME IN PLATING CARDS IN A 
FRIENDLY 
FASHION • 



a 



SORRY, MR, SOOLER , MY 
EXTRA CASH WENT FOR. 
A BET ON THE PARAGON 
TO GET MY PLACE ABOARD 
HER .'AND I'M ANXIOUS TO 
SEE CAPTAIN PELHAM- 
lv -.r| HE WENT ALOFT TO 
V£|>^ THE PILOT HOUSE £, 




AHOY, ENGINES '. WE'RE 
IN THE CHANNEL '"FULL ' 
STEAM STARBOARD AND ' 
LARBOARD .' I'LL TRY TO 

BEAT THE MAGPIE TO 

SIX MILE POINT! 




fAH,/WR.GOOLER .'yoU'RE 
1 ABOARD MY CRAFT—WHICH 
/MEANS YOU WAGERED ON ; 
HER TO WIN .' 



NATURALLY, CAPTAIN .' 
' AND I'M LOOKING FOR 
ANOTHER FRIENDLY 
^WAGER-.CARDS.THIS 
TIME .' 





5 1 WAS GOING TO 
SUGGEST, CAPTAIN, 
THAT I'D BE GLAD TO 
HELP YOUR RACE IN 
ANY WAY I COULD.'/' 




I UNDERSTAND THE jf THANKS , MR, RIVERS, BUT 
ENGINE JOB — LIKE- ^\MY YOUNG 'UN.MARNIE, 
WISE PILOTING '-KNOW) IS AT THE WHEEL NOW.' 
EVERY FOOT OF THE >-<AND MARNIE IS AS GOOO 
RIVER.' J (A PILOT AS THE RIVER 

BOASTS.' . 




STILL JUST A KID, IS 

aiarnie; BUT PILOTS 
LIKE A VETERAN ■-BRAVE, 
COOL, SMART.' 
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MY POLICY HAS ALWAYS 
BEEN TO PUT A CARP 
SHARP ASHORE THE 
FIRST PLACE WE 

TOUCH.' frc?£31g 
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/ WELL, WHEN EVENING 
/ FALLS AND CAPTAIN 
7 PELHAM GOES TO THE 
I PILOT HOUSE TO TAKE THE 
— [__WMEEL , WE — PST, 





I'LL. SEND YOU 
UP A MUG OF 
HOT COFFEE, 
FATHER .' 





IS CATFISH ANGRY WITH ME 2 I 
WAS GOING TO LET HIM TAKE 
SOME COFFEE UP TO MX 
FATHER — THOUGHT ANY BOY 
WOULD LIKE TO VISIT THE 

PILOT "^ " 

HOUSE ' ) GIVE CATFISH A FEW 
^£ YEARS ANDMAYBE 
Vj LAPIES WON'T £M- 
4 BARRASS HIM, MISS 
MARNIE .'MY NAME'S 
JEB RIVERS -"PER- 
HAPS youtL ALLOW 
ME TO TAKE THE 
COFFEE TO 
CAPTAIN PEL-., 
HAM.' 




HIT COMIC! 




HIT 



/NO SHOOTING — THAT'S 
/ UNFRIENPLY! HBRE- 
[TASTE THE COFFEE' 



CO MICS 

our\ 
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LAV A FINGER OH MY 
PARTNER AND I'LL BUST 
YOU ON THE NOSE .' 
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"BUT ANOTHER NIGHT, AHOTHER PAY AND 
ANOTHER NIGHT HAVE PASSED.WHEtJ — 



THE MAN OS SAV THAT , 
THEY'VE SEARCHED 
EVERV NOOK AND ' 
CORNER MO GOOLER 
CANT BE FOUND .' 
PERHAPS HE WENT' 
OVERBOARD.' 
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HJ:T;T-Hi:l 
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KNUCKLEHEAD.' ) , 


f A MINUTE AGO I WAS A "\ 




LUMMOX.' 




BLASTED HERO .'NOW, MY J 




GALOOT. 




' NAME'S MUD.' X OO/VT »--' 








\ ( 


X. j, GET IT! j. y 




s\ 


\ \ 




^—^Cr , 




ITVILLE 


i. 


o 


frf 






At 


piTOJUUM 


o 


o 










J^rr 










^ 




_- 


__ ~^tK 




4fc ~—^ — ' 
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GET out! 
SCRAM ! 
BEAT IT ! 
SCAT! 




now i know where 
the town sot its 
name.' j pant: 

Spant; * 

-o- 



~SCATVfLLE- H 
CITY LIMITS - 





OH WELL.THERE ISN'T ANY USE 
BOTHERING My BRAIN WITH THE" ; 
POPEY INCONSISTENCIES OP . 
HUMAN BEHAVIOR .' 



SCATVILLE 
CITy LIMITS' 




MYSPECIAL CONVEYANCE 
IS READY TO TAKE ME 
ON MY WAY — 
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TffiFWT^WT w ' Le bool • 

"& WILD BOOL • 



LOOKS LIKE A. STATE ] rial 
Of EMERGENCY ' ' 
EXISTS, 

/WEN.' 



• IU 
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HE'S SLOWING 
DOWN TO HALF SPEED 
HIS CYLINDERS ARE 
WEARING OUT.' 



' 8BAVO, S*^ THE BOOL EES 
SENOSSf ~ ■ t~nunt\p 



CONQUERED.' 



9SAVO.', 



ltt.1- 

■Z.T.T.T.- 



^ 



1 *>l 




-POP- 
WHAT 

HAPPENED?, 




YOU SLEPT THROUGH 

ALL THE PON.' LET'S 

.BARGE OVER TO THE 

OFFICIALS' STAND 

WHERE YOU CAN WATCH 

MB KISS CON CARNE- 



^J 
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'wA.'ISHOULP'VE left 
'VOU THERE.' THE CHIEF 
MIGHT HAVE GIVEN VOU 
A THIRTY PAY LEAVE FOR 
A HONEYMOON' 




YOU'RE SUPPOSED 
TO SIT DOWN AT *-» 
.VV^I^SSTABLEsT] 

WI™Y S 0^ A B T Jf G R 
INDICATES? 



^sstTdonTtrvI 

'TO EXPLAIN, 
.SIVABSIE.'the 
7 CHIEF WILL - - 
THINK M/e WERE 

T BOOLf 



25 



■%f> 4 
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TPHE*man in the fancy frock coat stood knee 
■*• deep in dark, oily water. Around him the 
rising flood of the Mississippi rolled between 
far banks, and above him the dark clouds pour- 
ed their endless torrents into the flood. The 
man's handsome, expensive coat and his frilled 
shirt and doeskin britches were soaked and 
ruined, yet he smiled beneath his elegant mus- 
taches and waited patiently as the rising river 
came to his knees, his thighs and, at last, to 
his waist. 

It was almost nightfall when he saw the 
river boat through the curtain of rain. He 
waited until the big side-wheeler was almost 
abreast and began to shout, "Ahoy, Paragon! 
Take me aboard!" 

The big boat snorted and its paddles lashed 
the water to foam. On the texas, Captain Pel- 
ham stood beside Jeb Rivers and Catfish as 
the crew put out a plank and took the sodden 
refugee aboard. A few moments later they 
faced the stranger. 

"My name's Harris," he said, smiling, "and 
I appreciate your picking me up. I might as 
well tell you, I'm a gambler. The Lady of 
Natchez has an aversion to gamblers. When 
they found out my profession, they kicked me 
ud on that sandbar and left me marooned. I 
have the money to pay my passage to New 
Orleans." 

Captain Pelham scowled. "There'll be no 
gambling on my boat, but I'll not leave a 
wayfarer to perish in the flood. You may have 
passage to New Orleans. This is Jeb Rivers, 
my pilot, and his young friend. Catfish. They'll , 
see that you're given a berth." 

Young Jeb Rivers, veteran of the Mississippi 
in all its moods and aspects, opened his mouth 
as if to protest and then closed it again. As 
soon -as he had shown the gambler to his 
berth, he and Catfish went below for their 
supper. Jeb had little to say. He seemed 
thoughtful, almost moody. Catfish, who knew 
his friend and guardian in all his moods, re- 
spected that silence. Jeb had something on his 
mind, and ten to one it was something that 
boded no good for somebody. 

Shortly before dark the Paragon tied up in 
a protected eddy of the river to spend its night 
where floating logs and snags could not reach 
it Soon after that the gambler who called 



himself Harris, slipped from his cabin. He look- 
ed around, found the ornate corridor empty 
and made his way deep into the forward hold 
with a craft that spoke of long familiarity with 
river steamboats. 

"The fools," the man said aloud as he knelt 
over the planking of the steamboat's bottom. 
"They swallowed the whole story, hook, line 
and sinker." 

From beneath the water-soaked coat he took 
a brace and a wide bit. On his knees, he began 
to drill an inch-wide hole in the bottom of the 
Paragon. "A few holes and she'll begin to set- 
tle. They'll notice it around midnight and 
then it will be too late. The only thing they can 
do is abandon ship — right into the arms of my 
lads who'll be waiting to shut their noisy mouths 
forever, and then come aboard to loot to their 
heart's content before the old hulk goes down." 

He made two or three swings with the brace 
and bit and then froze. From the shadows, 
the voice of Jeb Rivers said softly, "It was a 
nice try. Pirate, but you made too many mis- 
takes." 

The man whirled, flinging aside the brace 
and bit, snarling as he snatched a derringer 
pistol from his waistcoat. But Jeb was as swift 
as a catamount, and as deadly. He surged for- 
ward and drove the pirate to the floor, his 
fists working like pistons. The derringer ex- 
ploded harmlessly into the planking. There was 
a brief, deadly struggle and then Jeb stood up 
over the limp, motionless figure of his opponent. 

At that moment Catfish burst in with Cap- 
tain Pelham. As they gaped, Jeb recovered his 
lost hat and grinned at them. "I think you can 
lock up this river pirate, Cap'n. He's looted 
his last boat. He aimed to drill holes -in your 
bottom and start you sinking where his pirate 
crew was waiting to swarm aboard for loot- 
ing." He smiled at Captain Pelham's amaze- 
ment. "He said the Lady of Natchez put him 
on that bar, but she draws loo much water to 
get close. That's one of the few permanent sand- 
bars in the river, Cap'n. Every pilot knows it 
— and every pirate. Since this fellow wasn't 
a pilot, I guessed he was a pirate and sort of 
kept an eye on him." 

'That's Jeb Rivers," Catfish cut in proudly. 
"When he's around, nobody can get by with 
anything." 
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Early morning in the office of betty 
bates, pistrict attorney... 



HAVB A H6ART, BETTY.' AS A POLICE REPORTER 
I GO OUT ON PLENTY OF TOUGH, DANGEROUS 
CASES! I NEED A OUN TO PROTECT MYSELF.' 




I WAS A CRACK SHOT ON THE COLLEGE 1 
RIFLE TEAM! COME ON, BETTY .' OKAY J 

MY APPLICATION FOR; — < 

A GUN PERMIT.'^ -T NOTHING DOING, 



LARRY..., SAY/ 
HERE'S AN 'INTERESTING 
ITEM IN THE MORNING 
■MAIL? 




HIT COMICS 



A LETTER FROM GREVILLE NASH.' 
SAYS THAT HE IS IN GREAT 
DANGER/ WANTS TO SEE 
ME AS SOON AS POSSIBLE.' 




GREVILLE NASH?) 
ISN'T HE J 

THE GREAT S 
BOOK > 

COLLECTOR? 



RIGHT .' THEY SAY HE'S 
GOT A LIBRARY WORTH 
NEARLY HALF A MILLION 

DOLLARS! PERHAPS I'D 
BETTER DRIVE OVER TO 
HIS PLACE RIGHT AWAY' 
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SllDDBNLY... 






YOU WON'T 
ANYBODY, L/l 


SHOOT J 


U/HHWM 




1/ r / 




V* ^^^^^^ 


'/ 


r ' ~ f: - 1 






f THIS'LL TAKE THf 
v -.._, OUT OF 


STARCH ) 
HIM? -T^ 

GOM 

N 


$3jL 


/oopp®"^3 




2jy|l 


•\ 


1F^^P~r2W 


Y*^" 1^^ 


/Kmw^ 


^-*T^il *^~^"**~T 


3 ^K°^ 
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Moments later... 



I HATE TO ASK THE 
USUAL THING! BUT WHAT 
HAPPENEP? I THOUGHT I 
WAS POING FINE BEFORE 
THE LIGHTS BLEW OUT.' 



51 



THE KILLER HAP 

A PARTNER 
LURKING AROUNP.' 
HE GRABBEP MV 
GUN ANP REALLY 
PUT IT TO WORK 
ON VOU! I WAS 
AFRAIP HE FRACTUREP 
YOUR SKULL.' 




THIS MIGHT BE A GOOP POINT AT 
WHICH TO ASK YOU TO R6CONSIPER 
GRANTING ME THAT GUN PERMIT.' 
IT WOULP HAVE SAVED US A LOT 
OF GRIEF? 




WE'VE GOT A MURDER CASE 
ON OUR HANDS.' I'LL CALL 
THE CORONER.' 






■u 



J 



ANP I'LL CALL MY^ 1 
NEWSPAPER! I'LL A 
SAY THIS MUCH < 
FOR YOU, BETTY.' > 
HANGING AROUNP 
YOUR OFFICE IS ALWAYS 
GOOP FOR HEADLINES.' 




One hour later... 



YOU'VE BEEN VERY HELPFUL 
THAT WILL BE ALL FOR NOW.' 

PON'T GO. TOO FAR AWAY.' I 
MAY NEEP YOU FOR FURTHER 
QUESTIONING! 




HOW'P YOU MAKE OUT ON THE 
HOUSEHOLD 

HELP r-S I TURNED UPA 
OUIZ? ) FEW PUZZLING 
ANGLES! SEEMS 
THAT GREVILLE NASH 
WASN'T AS WEALTHY AS 
HE APPEARED TO BE! THE J 
FACT IS HE WAS < 
WHE-EW!\ PRETTY NEARLY u 

THAT IS r 7 BANKRUPT.' 

NEWS? 



3p ■' 



THIS WHOLE SET-UP IS 
MOSTLY FRONT! HE HAD 
ONLY A FEW SERVANTS TO 
KEEP UP THE PLACE, ANP 

HE COULDN'T PAY A LOT. ' 
OF THE BILLS ? 6UT HE 

STILL INPULGEP HIS HOBBY 
OF COLLECTING 
RARE BOOKS? 




APPARENTLY THAT'S WHAT THE 
KILLERS WERE AFTER? THEY GOT 

AWAY WITH A COPY OF THOMAS 
BROWNE'S "URN BURIAL' OUT Of> 
THIS CRATE OF 
RECENTLY / / PRETTY 
PELIVEREP^X ( DISCRIMINATING 
FIRST \ V KILLERS, EH, 

EDITIONS! y, V BETTY? 
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AS A MATTER OF FACT, >^ / JUST SHOWS 

THEY WEREN'T.' 'URN BURIAL' V WHAT HAPPENS 
IS ONLY WORTH A COUPLE OF \ WHEN CROOKS 
HUNDRED DOLLARS.' ACCORDING / DON'T GET AN 
TO THE BILL OF LADING, ANY A_EDUCATION .' 
OF THE OTHER BOOKS IN THIS CASE 

IS WORTH TWENTY TIMES 

THAT SUM! 




NO, LARRY, I THINK THOSE MEN WERE AFTER 
'URN BURIAL' — AND THEY GOT IT.' BUT WHY 

SHOULD THEY 
CHOOSE' THAT 

PARTICULAR 

VOLUME? 



V 





A QUICK SEARCH THROUGH THE SHELVES OF 



RARE BOOKS DISCLOSES... 




GOLLY.' GIBBONS 
'DECLINE AND FALL' IS A 
DUMMY VOLUME, AND IT'S 
LOADED WITH A FORTUNE., 
IN UNCUT DIAMONDS.', 





WHAT AMOARP! I 
THOUGHT YOU SAIP 
GREVILLE NASH WAS' 
BROKE .' ■ 



■*s, 





IT'5 STARTING TO ADD UP NOW.l 
LARRY.' SOMETHING TELLS ME/ 
THAT THE MEN WHO 

KILLED NA5H WILL BE hf »A IDmGH T . 
BACK.'AND THIS ,— -P -1 '^' DNIQ 

TIME I'LL BE 1 

READY FOR 





GOOD EVENING, GENTLEMEN!} 
I'VE BEEN EXPECTING YOU \ 

TO PAY A RETURN VISIT.' 
I THINK I KNOW 

WHAT YOU'RE / WHERE'D 
LOOKING FOR! A HE PUT 




RIGHT HERE.' LOOKS LIKE 
GREVILLE NASH HELD OUT 
ON YOU BOYS FOR QUITE A 
WHILE.' HE COULDN'T HAVE,/! 
PUT BY A FORTUNE IN "S 
DIAMONDS LIKE THESE FRO, 
JUST ONE SHIPMENT.' 
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BUT THAT'S WHY YOU WERE ANGRY WITH HIM. 
WASN'T IT? HE WAS ACTING AS A FRONT FOR 
A NEAT LITTLE SMUGGLING RACKET! NO ONE 

WOULD SUSPECT. GREVILLE NASH OF SMUGGLING 
DIAMONDS INTO THIS COUNTRY IN THE BINDING 
_0F HIS RARE IMPORTED 
BOOKS! 



BUT THEN NASH GOT IDEAS! HE DIDN'T 
TURN OVER ALL THE DIAM0ND5 TO YOU/ 
WHEN YOU FOUND OUT, YOU DECIDED TO KILL J 
HIM! YOU DIDN'T KNOW HE'D ALREADY 

REMOVED THE LATEST SHIPMENT FROM, 
THE BINDING ON THE COPY OF 
URN BURIAL' THAT 
YOU STOLE.' 




GET YOUR HANDS UP! OR I'LL 
PUT THE NEXT BULLET IN A 
PLACE WHERE IT WILL DO THE., 

MOST GOOD.' / ■ ~< 

LARRY... DARLING 
THANK GOODNESS 
YOU WEREN'T LYING 
sABOUT BEING A 
, CRACK SHOT! 




Later, when the case of 
the diamonp smugglers 

IS OVCR...f- 

J 



SO THEY'RE 



SELLING GREVILLE NASH'S , 
ESTATE ! I GUESS THIS IS / 
WHAT HE TRIED TO FORE- ^ 
STALL WHEN HE YV.ENT IN FOR 
SMUGGLING! BUT HE PLAYED y, 

IN A LEAGUE * < 

THAT WAS TOO J HE KNEW ) 
FAST AND r-^ HIS J - 

ROUGH FOR ) CRIMINAL PALS 
HIM ! J WERE AFTER HIM! 




AREN'T YOU 
GLAD I WAS 
THOUGHTFUL 
ENOUGH TO 
BORROW 
YOUR GUN? 






EVERYBODY'S TALKING 
ABOUT jf/flg COMICS .' 
SET YOUR COPy TODAY 
AT YOUR U. S . ROYAL 
B/lte TIRE DEALER'S, its 



P5o§o (£®WL 

BIKE TIRES 

Am* r lea's Fattest Selling Tire* 



UNITED STATES RUBBER COMfVWY 

Smvint Throujh Sclent* 



» -d 




THRILLING TALES PLUS THE 

FINEST ILLUSTRATIONS 

MAKE THESE MAGAZINES 

THE MOST POPULAR 

IN THE FIELD! 



On sale on your 
favorite newsstand! 




LOOK THEM OVER - 
TAKE YOUR CHOICE! 

Every year thousands of Boys and Girls 
get these swell prizes (or Ihemsefves and 
gills for Mother and Dad. Many prizes 
shown here and over 20 others in our Big 
Prize Book ore GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT OF 
COST for selling 40 Xmas Packs ot 10c each. 
Some of the bigger prizes require extra 
money as stoled in the Big Prize Book. 

It is eosy to sell these Xmas Packs 
to your family, friends and neighbors. 
Each pack contains 2 Beautiful Xmas 
Cords, 2 envelopes and 24 Sparkling 
Xmos Seals. When sold, send us the 
money and choose your prize from the 
Prize Book, or, if you prefer, toke 
'/i cash commission. Many Boys and 
Girls sell the packs in one doy and gel 
their prize AT ONCE! Vou can too, so 
start NOW . . What a Thrill you'll get 
when you open that 8ig Prize Book and 
see those 60 swell prizes to choose from 
—and they're oil so eosy lo gel. 

Mai! the coupon today tor Christmas 
Packs and that BIG PRIZE BOOK, tell us 
who! prize you wont. 
Send no money — we fruit you 

AMERICAN SPECIALTY COMPANY 
Oepl. 524 lamasler, Po. 



MANY MORE PRIZES FOR YOU- 
SEE THE BIG PRIZE BOOK 

lovkelboll • Table lennis - Pen £ Pencil Set 
Tool Kit • electric football Gome ■ jewelry 
Electric Iioin - Archery Set • Porter Welch 
Sleerll Aolo -iha G-ffi lor Mother and Dad 

AMERICAN SPECIALTY COMPANY 
|Dept. 524 loncoilet, Po. 

IPIeose send me your Big Prize Book onrj one 

I order ol 40 Xmos Packs. I will resell ihem ol 10c 
eoch, send you the money, and gel my price. 

■My choice ol price ifc - 

I 

■ AMrin. 

|c"r— 
I Stole— 



